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Wealchy young _ Tanworth we * a 
= He courted a Bo ogg $ daughter a fair, 
And for to marry her it was his intent? a 
All friends and relations had given their conſent. N 

Ide time was appointed for the wedding day, 
A young farmer was choſen the father to by: 3 

As ſoon as the lady the farmer did ſpy,.. - 

It inflamed her heart, O mi heart the, ot cry. 

She turn d from the e and nothing ſhe ſaid, 


ES ; "Inficad of Heme married ſhe went to her bed, 


Tube way To 


or to have him ſhe ſoon then did find, 
Coat, waiſtcoat ane bretches, ſhe then did put 

: - RS. -* 

And a hunting ſhe * wth betdos and her gon, U 

- She humed all round where the farmer did 5 

© Becauſeiin her heart ſhe loved him ſo well. h 
Bye oſten times fired but nothing ſhe kill's; T 
= - Ar length the young farmer cams into the field, 
2p Then for to diſcourſe with him it wel ber intent, 
Wi iin her dog and het gun for to meethiin ſhe went 
* N - 4 I thought you had been at the, Wedding me cry'd, 
To wait on the ſquire tþ give him his bride, 
Lan o, fir, favs the 3 * if the truth I may tel, 
MM not give ber away for Flove her fo well. 

Suppoſe that the lady ſhould grant you her thre. 
"You ow that the [quite your rival will prove, 
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ts of the farmer ſtill run in ber ming, 11 
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2 2 fays the farmer, I' take ſword in hand: 
r a TY n ö lle — 


It vleaſed Uo lady to hear bim fo bold, 
And ſhe gaye him a glove that was flower'd LY 
-_  abldy... 2 1 * 
She told him ſhe found. i itin coming along, EXD 
As ſhe was a hunting with dog and with gun; 


The lady went home with her heart full of bo 
And ſhe gave gut the ſpeech. that ſhe- had loſt N. 


lose, 
And he that does find it and bringe it to me, 
The man that does find it his bride L will be. 


The farmer was pleaſe@ when be heard"of the 2 
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ner, * 
With a heart full of; joy to the lady be goes ; 


Dear honvoured-lady I have pick'd_ up a glove,. , 55 ; | 


If ou will be pleaſed to graut me your love. 
It is already granted I will be your bride, * 
love the ſweet*breath of a farmer ſhie ey,. 


In be miftreſs of the day; and milking the c, 85 


While my jolly briſk farmer ĩs whiſllingattheplow.. 


And when they were married ſhe told al de fun, 5 * 


How OT IDO tue farmer bag her cop 
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And _ 1 got him ſo laſt in N e, 
Pl PR Jos par v and l i 
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perbaps 1 23 1 come Bede | 5 


Now you pale 5 perceive that my worde r come trde, | 


So accept a'falute from Poor Jack; A 


rd heart's — wich truth and my — Z * 1 1 
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EET nail that ſlall debe . 
Waert from bis Polly no more. 


Let your ſine courtiy lubbers palaver and boaſt 
8: - Who er ſailed on — fk main, <P \ 
mL Let them courtly ikulk u flattery's coat, x | 
1 Such lubberly ſwabs. 1 diſdao : 8 r. 
Ie ne*er ſholl Gid that Jack was to learn | Tc 
Howes heed porare vet LN =o a.” | Wn 
you t croud canvas drop ua OY 
Neo, ſhiver my jib if doe 15 f 
ee my dear glrl let me take thee iu tow, 
* mee again Im ſefe anchot d on ſhore, - 
For Jack is reſoly'd until that ſhall be done, | | 
To depart from his Polly no more. * 4 Is F 8 135 1. 


Let the mild breeze of virtue ill volt thee through life, W 
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By the heim of coatlancy ſteer, -- 1. 
Nor che rocks. nor the ſhogls, 1 quick ſandeof ti 10. 
PSs cl | whe pine you ev ed fear ; 
mind deen little youth, . 
me, BC 
-W N . 1. 
8 © Bo coil up your doubts my dear chariner, nor nk 5 
To be wretched on misfortune's ſhore, Be 
© Should edverſity bind vs, together well ak, * | 
Aud ne er to depart any more. | 
© ſtipmates remember our Chaplatn would fa 
Oo his ox book he preaclf'd to us oft. 1 „ A 
. a mighty Commander whom all mat oben, T! 
will order good chriſtians aloft ; .. 5 
wy dear ſwab the lights of your face, 4 1 Te 
Tone 5 ot ſaiv*ling your Wo” 


ure an 

* For my timbers don't like fuch 1 
"> 0 On thy ſmooth lovely boſom 

Bear g hand my dear gl to the enevent of bit, 

8 Let me fteer thee to Hymen's kind more. | 
| For until were marry'd depend upon ss,, 
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A CALL TO ro 8 


JHEN: 88 infaltos, W — 
Their legions geſtructive to land on our N 
or r our 82 our SE re egy _ 
Britoa's I ſle to eir 8 
O U-ite ye bare Beſs, * IT? to fear, 
And prove you inherit Ge 
; Your Forefathers ſpirit. * 
| Tit nel ck the aner i 
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7e Sous of corrupting; een, 
Who your Count aar, al fell, for a beat ar bribe _ 
Your cogrance dep and Ser 3 
ee e ee #6. + 
vos U Wn 8 ST — __ 

- If You tarbolent 8 by fach n 8 15 
To betray the == eee 


Shall Britain enchmen a prey f * 
Be —— n ? 
a N £4 * FE ©: 10 Unite, „% 
, 47 KS 
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Aod ſhall her amd Navy, ber bubwack and . oy 
OY thunders defiance: on each hoſtile coaſt, . 


3 _—_—_ a prey ta proud France, 
- Ts the uni , nenn 32 
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Tes Briton's Je and ſtand firm i the add... 
In defence of our King, Conſtitution and Laws, 
Our Religion, our Country and every thing dear, 

Aan ler all che world fee 2 a match 7.5 Monſieur, 
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oy 0 Dear a what can | the matter. te. 


Dear what can the Wader . 
Dear, dear, what ban the OY be ? 
2 s ſo long at the fair. _ 
e promis'd to buy me 2 pair of blue na A 


A pair of new. garters that coſt him but twopence. Ii. 
He promis d he d bring me a bunch ofblueri ny U 
10 tie up. my 8 own hair. 
F | © dear what can the matte be? 
Dear, dear, what can the matter by). | | 
Ocker what can the matter be ? 8 3 
ohnny's ſo long at the 8 1 bt 
; Je promis d ta buy. me a baſl/t of — |: 
3 gatland: of lillies, -2 garland of roſes, . 
A little ſtraw. hat to ſet Foff the blue 3 
LES Wop oy; boany brown ir. a 
-» on, * | 
as dear; ſes bow he's RN pp: e 
3 O dear; fee how bes running OH 
Dear, dear; ſet how he's running, - AF Sh 
oF 1 8 rexgrn'd from the fair, Sh 
3 bras bt me 2 delicate baſket of poſes, * 
of hflies, * A garland of rofrs,” po | 
2 A rf nba trans Bt to ſet off the blue Rs A; 
ns rows hair. I 
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THE PROWNED MARINER. | 7 | 


a5 I was walking myſelf on the PE 
'The winds they were high, and'the billows did roars. 


Vith the noiſe of the waves and the waters all round, 1 
heard x fad voice, wich a forrowful ſound j— | . 9 
451 ah! ab! my lover's dad, 5 
Cops dead <vhom 1 adore, ©. 3 * 1 
And never, O never, Mall ſee him more. 588 | | 
1 wander'd a while ſtill, and liſten d to hear, 
„A further account of the lofh'of ber dear 
ww I pierced my heart as I heard her complain, if yt. 
o: Tnat now ſhe ſhould never behold him again i= :-. 
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Cryingy Ab! ab! ah! my love's dead, 5 ö Ms ; 
There is not a bell, but a fortoiſe ell, N 
For i. ring, to rings to rings my love 'r "Y i ES 
I mention her beauty fo charming and bright, 0 £4 
Still as I review'd "ig ſhe dazzled my ſight, . . TEST 
I queſtion'd if ſhe was a mortal or N | 85 TID 
Bu that ſhe ery d out as ber tears they did flow: e 
The greateſt of paſſion that T beheld; 0h SES i 3 
Fan". | in this creature, no doubt ſhe Dates _ 


With ſorrow, which cannot in words be ere, 3 
For as often ſhe ciy*d, ſhe" beat on her breaſt. ob 745: 


1 


A more charming creature fure never was ſeep, * „ 
She had a face lixe an Angel, her robes like a oy $ Tet 
be bad a voice Hike @ fyren, her eyes like a I TEES LN 
And all that ſhe mourn d was the loſs of ber lors. 


I. u dearett be lies in his watery ke, Wo. 2 "a 


- WAud nothing to ſhew for his tomb butamwave: 5 8 TH 
I wi'l kiſs his ſweet lips than the coral giore * W 


And _ up bis 9 * have 88 15 wy » dead, Ns - + 
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- And" in my embraces my deareſt ſhall ſleep: _. 
Well count the dolphins-togather «6 throng, | 
n REP. 


"The Mermaids as mourners they bal Mett uss 
At ide funeral rites of my departed friend, | 
That by their affiftance we'may be convey 4 x” 
Te hollow rock, where we both wal be laid. 


To recal him ro regs what would I ebe . WE 
* But he's gone, and ! "tis no plealure to- li-, 
I'm fully perfwadetl has be died for my Lake, _ 25 


2 will go to him in a watery- lake. FRE 8 | 


But joſt as ſke fpoke ſhe nay caſting decile >; 3 
From the top of a rock on a dangerous ſhelf; 
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Bat ſtraight I ran to her, e from death, 
Bst till th reply'd-with e terrible'breath. WS IN 


1 5 Wheo 1 by goat. Heede had fied her U. 
2 - T took her ome Heute andere wk 
chear'd ap her fpirits,. an cow's br wh bl, 
|| Then where is the hung of deb. as this? | 
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